THE COMING OF JIZO              125

will see; but know, husband of mine, that my love
will never change. I shall never forget, and in a
little while it may be that I shall be able to forgive.
Scbyonara^

cf Bayonara^ replied Hanshiro. For a moment he
felt sorry ; for a moment he was prepared to blot out
the deep-blue jewel of the Tea-House of a Thousand
Joys. Suddenly he seemed to see 0-Eon dancing,
0-Kon looking close into his eyes. ec Sayonara," he
murmured again, and, without looking back, he
passed out of the house, never to return again.

When the middle of July came, Kinume made
preparations for the Festival of the Dead. It was
with difficulty that she walked to the hill-side ceme-
tery where the earthly remains of Tare rested, for
her body ached, and she could scarce put one
foot before the other; but, in spite of much physical
suffering, she felt a growing sense of peace in her
heart.

On her return from the cemetery she met her
friend Suzu-Ko ("Little Bell").

c< You are ill/' said Suzu-Ko kindly.  " I do
not like those too bright peony-buds in your cheeks,
and there is a strange, far-away look in your eyes.
Please take a jinrikisha and keep to your room. I
will come and see that you are properly looked
after."

" I am only very, very tired/3 replied Kinume.
" No, I will not take a jinrikisha. To-night I shall